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what powcrthe Duk« of Y orlcc had 1 euicd there, 

T hen with direftions to repaue to Raucnfpurgh; 

Kortb, Hauc you forgot the Duke of Hereford? hof\ 
H.Ffr^ NoinygoodLo: for that is not forgot, 

Which nere 1 did rcmcmbcr,to my knowledge 
1 neuer in my life did looke on him. 

North. T hen fearnc to know him now,chis is the Dukti 
H'Pm MygraciousLo: I tender you my foruicct 
Such as It is, being teikler, raw, and young, 

Which elder daies fh.il i ipen and confirmc 
To more approued feruice and defert. 

^ Bull I thanke thee gentle Perfy, and be fore, 

] count my ftlfe in nothing elfe fo happy. 

As in a foulc remcrabring my good friends. 

And as my fortune ripens with thy louc, 

Itlhalbc ftil thytrucloiicsiecompence. 

My heart this couenant makes, my hand thus ft ales if. 
North. HowfarisittoBarkly, andWhat flur 
Kccpcs good old Yorke there with his men ofwar? 

N.Ftr. There (lands the Gaftle by yon tuff eftrcei, 
Mand with 500. men as 1 haiiie heard. 

And in it are the Lords of Yorke,BarkIy and Seymor, 
Kone clfe of name and noble cflirnate, 

Nort. Here come the Lords of Rolle and V Villpughb)' 
Bloudy with rpiirrine,fiery red with hafte. 

BhB. Welcome my Lords;! w'bt your louc purfues, 

A banifottraitour :al my treafury -= i 

I* yet but vnfclt thank's, which more imicht, 

Shalbc your loue and labours rccompence. 

Bojfe Yoarprefence makes vs rich, inoft noble Lord* 
Andfarfurmounts our labour to attaint it. 

Bm/. Eucrmorc tbanke’s the exchequer of the poor®, 
Which till my infantfortune comes to ycarcs. 

Stands for my bounty : but who comes here? , 

North. Itjsmy LcTdof^arkfyasigiieflc: 

Bsrk^ My Lord of Hereford ray meflage is to you- 
Enl. MyLotd,say anfwfcreisto’LanC.-ifler, 

And X am come to that name m England, ^ ^ 


L 

y- 


And 1 teua finde that title in year fongTic, 

Before I make reply to aught you fay. 

Bar. Miftake nic not my Lord, its not my mcanmg, 

To race one titFe of your honour out: ^ 

To you my Lo. I come, what Lo: you will» 

From the moft ghorious of this land 

The Duke of Yorke ; to know what ptickes you oa, 

To take aduantage of the abfent time, 

And fright our oatiue peace withfelfcborncarmesJ 
B/t/. 1 foal not need tranfpott my words by you. 

Here comes his grace in perfon: my noble Vnckic. 

Torks Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy kacC» 

Wboft ductie is decciueable and falfr. 

Ball. My gracious Vnckle. 

Tok Tut tut.grace me no grace, nor vntkle me no vnckle; 

I am no traitors Vnckle, and that word GrMC 
In an vngratious mouth isbut prophane: 

Why haue thofe banifot a«d forbidden legs. 

Darde once to touch a duft of England! ground? * 

But more than why? wty haue they darde to noarch 
So many roiles vpon her peaceful! bo/biue, 

Friting her pale fac’t vklladges with war, 

. Andoflcnrationofdefpiftdarmcs? 

Comll thou becauft the annointed king is hence! 

Why foolifo boy the King is left behinde. 

And in my loial bofome .lies his power. 

Were I but now Lord of fuch hot youth,. 

As when braue Gauntthy father andinyielfe, 

Refeued the blackc prince that young Mars of men. 

From forth rhe ranckes of many thoufands French, 

O then Flow quickly foould this armeofminc 
Now prifoncr tp the Palficchaftifcthce. 

And oiiniftcr correftion to thy fault! 

BhU. My gratious Vnckle let me know my faul^ 

On what condition flan^ it,and wherein? 

Torke Euen in condition of the word degree, 
m grofTc rebellion and dc tcfledtreafoD^ 

Thoa^ita.^nidst maiiand'here^arccoinej 
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